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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


DREAMS. 


Some of the common phenomena of dreams are well known ; but, 
since the dre imer, inc Apacitate d as he is for obs« rvation, can yet be 
the only observer, the data must, of course, be imperfect. For what 
more hopeless task than to revive the fleeting phenomena of a single 


dream’? Almost as well might we hope to transfer to the canvass 


ie colour of the chamelion, or the fanciful freaks of the Aurora Bo 


t 
realis, or transcribe to Our mus ck-books the melody of the sphe res 

The difficulty of recollection, howeve r, does not, as some have 
suppose d, arise from faintness of colourmg and mdistinetness of out 
line in the nnagerv of dreams. On the contrary, we shall show m the 


sequel that every nage has all the brilliancy of a waking perception 





Why, then, are not dreams distinctly recollected ! 








pl uned in part by rapid succession of imayes not giving time to 


ascertain and fix their relations; for even in our waking moments, 
when the tide of events ts rolled on rapidly, the traces of each are 
marked, blotted, and almost as instantly forgotten The cloud, for 
example, Is drifted and tossed into various shapes, swept through the 
azure expanst by the vagrant blast; we have a distinct perception of 


the form at every change ; but the changes are so rapid we soon los¢ 


the order of succession In hike manner the relations of the im wes 
to each other, and to the dream as a whole, are broken and confused, 
and of course difficult to be remembered 
To most minds such confusion implies iaysterv ; and when has 
mystery failed to attract speculation’ Accordingly, we have rather 
more than the usual amount of whimsical hypotheses ; for so very 
accommod iting have pa losophe rs been On this mooted and mystick 
subject, that— 
* Whatever skeptick can in e for, 
For every w ‘ 5 efore 
4 rik ‘ ’ sca 
Their inty unto such as wa 
Perhaps we could scarce do better than take a bird’s-eve glance at 
a few of the leading theories, or rather reveries, of philosophers im re- 
gard to dreams 
Some have st pposed that dreams were produced by finitely small 


mages of things floating everywhere, and so very subtle as to 





sinuate themselves into contact with the mind Thus Lucretius savs 
that images of corporeal things, constantly emitted from t 1, COMM 
and, as it were, assault the soul in sleep In thus manner, namely by 
mages of things, technically called * sensible species, the whole 
of what takes place in dreams and also in waking scnsations, was 
most gravely ¢ xplair ed And not only did they accou r it 
stuff that dreams are made of,’ but thev explained, on the same 
pr neiples, the appearance of spectres im the oom of the murky 
nudmeght-hour; and thas did thev unfold to the we 1a most verit 
able theory of ghosts. What was not the least singular, the gravest 
poulesophers were ready to “spill @line thei KR Or th oud in its 
aetence 

Another class of p! losophers, and among them the celebrated 
Hobbes, attr te dreams entirely to s sa i Thev ase ‘ 
ipartt v. the character of the d i to part st « 
body I s He es obs es it l ri 1 bore ‘ ims of 
lea and ra t maces ol te I iv cts Henee Ss ‘ \ 
plains the adventure with the st on the eve of the battle of P 

1, by s osing that Brutus might have kicked off the cove 

l Ss almost s pertl ous to V that the spectre o t< is Wis 
r a dream, but 7 lv a sing vision, and better acco ed for 
on the principles of cal S 

{ isd “ i into is is t it t ut ‘ | ‘ cam is ol (; ' in or : 

i lite s comedy He co Ss that the eas of ¢ ms have 
ho t al ‘ 1 they e tant n n : 
t s of il scenery a fanecil sseu we Of persons and t ~ 

iv hy thing in un mw ithe o iry occurre rs ot man 
as reveries of t natick sient and fairv-hke as 

The ‘ ely ' 
hv at ‘ ' 

vet everv dreamer’s ex ce is explicit tes my to the fallacy 
ot Casa s theorv For who does not know that the story « 
the past and the meidents of the present f re the fantasy of 
every dream * 

Next comes the theorv which assiens dreams a sunc atural o 
This very ancient oj nion had long fallen mmto disrepute when it was 


raised to newness of life by no less a personage than the celebrated 


Baxter. He ascribes dreams to the action of supernatur 





having access to the so il in sleep, and turnishing it with dreamy ina 


terials already **tinselled and woven.” Bishop Newton eagerly 


adopts the notions of Baxter. He maintains that dreams are un- 
ver, like sensations by the agency of 


doubtedly pressed on the sleey 





separate spirits. Hoping to strengthen this position by authority, he 























SPIRIT OF THE ENGLISH ANNUALS, 


THE FISHERMAN OF SCARPHOUT. 











n and his dangerous vovage snd triumph in the task, yet it was with a deer 





ter. At length, however, she mmoned 
fair and simi r face of Eoulme, the tish 
‘ ( « opening deor Tern trom 
sol early days, lett lone and desolate m 


] 


spot, surrounded by dangers, and for the 


sitv, the irt of Ma erite of Flanders 


te so ed to « U But ther 


Vhom lite cas lier Way, from whon 





! ahs \ e m safety 

lw ‘ t t drop of 
‘ ‘ wor 1 different aspect 

‘ | neell v ed 
‘ i { al f cr } i 


r he clwee them 
‘ lorne 

ne me ‘ 

r re ol 


' ‘ Knew 
‘ ! ‘ ‘ 
‘ e hee l 
ent, and « ed 
‘ ‘ rom vo 
‘ ‘ ‘ ol ‘ 
“a t va 4 n 
At other t ew ! te 
‘ areal ! y ‘ eof ve 

Y é 

4 
‘ ! ‘ ! t 
hw while 
‘ ‘ the 
‘ I ‘ © herrours 
‘ ew wy t 
‘ ‘ is b) ‘ t which Mar 
\A 1) al at he 

, oft ‘ ‘ i vet what 
tiv ‘ " K to frown bo 
"i ‘ \ wus, on 
‘ meu had ever beheld, it 
ws gentle, kind, and tender, but mt was 
cast for aid, protection, amusement, in 
fate hung upon his word, and that while 





for her peace and for her security And 


t with all these feelings im her bosom, he hed dared 
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to love her in return—to love her, the princess of that land in which | the cottage ; and the next moment Albert could see his mother and ORIGINAL GOSSIP AND T 
4 ’ ‘ . # - 
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LE-TALK. 








he was alone the son of a poor fishermat She knew he had—she | Emuline tly from their dwelling across the sands. ‘The men at arms 

saw it in his eves. she heard it in every tone, she felt it in the ten- || iad other matters in view than to pursue them; but Albert now felt . 

der touch of the strong hand that aided her in their stolen wander that Ma erite’s only hope was in his own valour NEW EDITION OF BYRON'S WORKS, 

ngs And thus it went on from day to day, tll words were Sponen, **'To the turret, my beloved !"” he cried, * to the turret *” And Tuere is a beautiful edition of Byron lately published bv Galignani 
that no alter-tho could ever recall, and Marguerite owned, that | ball bearing, half leading her along, he placed her under its shelter, 1 : tel : Pere i = an 
if heave willee P father lands ould never return to he ind took his station in the pass \ new soul seemed to aniunate - aris, decidedly more periect than any other that has appeared, 
father’s h ‘ ‘ vith a happy h t. see state and dignity um, new light shone forth trom his eve and, in words which Hot even excepti tin seventeen volumes issued by Murray, of 
pas wae from hi i wed the son of the fishern of Searpho it have swited the noblest of the land, he exhorted her to keep ondor The Parisian work not only contains all that was collected 
By this tim t of | ce ha roused hit I to ¢ tise er firmness in the moment of anger, to watch around, and give nm the st perfect London ex ( but is ¢ ed Wi some hun- 
the rebe of | lers nd to reinstate the vo r count In fus don im notice of all she saw trom the loop-holes of the turret a Gee d lines whi« have been collected by the dustry of the Galig- 
nions. Heh nmoned vassals to lus standard, and ere came a nent Of awful suspense, while In silence and 0 P , ' F ee 
" rodt ' t nants, and t zeal Oo s lords s ends endeavouring to pre- 

two expert ed leade m iis ot fh host lL entered the ¢ ey wa a e resu stull the host of France m uht be seer M4 pe 
turbed territory with lance the rest. Little armed opposition had | drawing nearer and more near; and the standard of the king cou Seve ers CCK OF his Immo d. Colman, in Broadway, has 
been made to fits urress, t rh two or three deta ed parties trom e ¢ yuished fo ) vind amid at sand Olle ! eceived a ty of this ¢ t adswe ive seena few coy es 
his army had been cut off and slaughtered, which but only exasy rs of vurtous feudal lords. Hope grew high in Albert's breast, and | which do great credit to his taste and judgment. In addition to the em- 
rated the monarch still more; and he had been heard to vow that no- e usted that ere B srl COU d and toree the ¢ e, Une bellishments which the Galignanis have furnished, Mr. Colman has 

thine b i death of every one of the conspirators would satisty him ive er would be Upon i Le ped in vai ypwever, Ie thie — on : the , m aed PS 
for the blood of Charles the Good, and of the faithful frends who | ™urdere is himiseil we ‘ ed with the spot, an d onl 3 ia ; , nererie pean 
had fallen with lim Such was the tale to by the good priest t 1used LO secure the do ol the v Ss, 80 Uiat fis pursuers could sctessicilacons saz seins " y Or rom tials d beauty in the 

Albert, the fisherman's son, one day toward the end of the year, anc iOL lollow Dy Lie sarne veans he himselt emploved. In another co Lt society of the gle us lines to which their pictorial con- 

by him repeated to Ma erite of Flander Phe next « 1OW nute, loud Voices were ird ¢ yng Care 1 the rum, and Albe ception ts at t 

ever, new tidings reac { Albert, and filled | heart with conster sud Mar ' ~ COUN sateen vee . ey could, beneid There is briet m oir of the « d of passion, energy, and ima- 

nation and rprise Burchard, the chet murderer of the dead count eC MOTCES ase vata rsty Prevot with h a vo tiem pretixe t n e of M ry Lytton Dalwes It is 

had, it was said, despatched a messenger to the king of France, to tre the ca St e the banners of France; ane pear I ; ~egakee 

bid him eithe old off from Bruges, or send him a free pardon ere Burehard ha lacovered their cone i t, the shore at halla _ y Weestes nme wv = ” . neiancnholy tenderness 

himself and a is companions, lest another vic na should be added OW-shot distance Was lined i« valrv. So near were they rat pervades tt, 1 cordance with the na e of the theme, and the 

to those readv gone from e family of the dead count * 7 have interrupted by the sett murmur of the waves, could be heard the Incidents Of that career w ’ 380 ¢ eKered with the spirit of 

In my power he had added, **t only da er of Charles, called || Yolee of a herald calling upon the rebels to s ender, promstiy pa ve and Of sadness From this elega m i we extract the 

by you the Ciood I know her retreat I hold he is it were, ina) Gon to ail but the ten | Cipal cons tors A loud shout of de exo m and e lenvoy 

chain, and I shall kee . is a hostave, whose blood shall flow i rit was the only re \ for at that very one the eve of Bi Mr. Bul , 

i , Ver ius ¢ inne s 
a hard measure be dealt to me chard hehted on the form of Albert as he crouched under the wa 
Albert fell into deep tho t. Could it be true, he asked himself, | aud the men at arms poured on alk the narrow passage Con-, . “Itis hg rs 8 as , ays ¢ r, 1 used 
that Burchard had really discovered M ( e ot Flanders If so ceaiment could now aval noth ind st ng up Ww Ss battle sane = iw ae : : 

it were time, he tho to f one part of his father’s directions xe in hts hand, he planted himself between the rebels and the pri yew ‘ I . Was W 

concerning he t any ¢ tt umeselt; and those directions lad CSS Phe Frene ¥ tiie ore could ow behold o8 Gest . - hago al . 

been, in case danger met ‘ her retreat, to carry her to sea ood W ' us figure ove the parapet, and intiy, seem : By Sea 

and landing on the coast of France, io place her in the hands of oO divine his s HOn, SOME ¢ s-bowmen were brought lorwar \ \ gz muse 

the kine o us representative, it may easily be conceived that the poured their quarries on the men of the Prevot as they rushed ft ‘ I, h wii n 

execution thereof would be not a little painful to one for whom eacl} ward to attack him. ‘Two o ree were struck dowt mut the . a : ig fe 

hour of he ciety Was JO lhe more he pondered owever, the ouicrs rrit on, and e safety of Albert himself req ed the t r i s ‘ai s 

nore he felt that it must be done; but for the st three davs, four | CTOss-bowmien to Cease en hand to ad he Was compelled t t ¢ t whieh 

or hive strane ilk ad bes cen diy pea out not far trom the OppYe ©} sae « © enemy Mach mw S ALLO AANE CE ‘ a - _ ‘ , , ‘ 
coast, and Albert determined, in the first instance, to ascertain the sul be beheld tre t d; and as one afte er ol s foes I ‘ ! ¢ ‘ ¢ —" 

purpose With some vo ven from the ne ibo r cottages. he went down betore t stro ind ready arm, loud and gra ti s i 

put to sea, and tindu t y excuse to wich one of the larve shouts ri from his triends on the shore Sull o Ss presse 5 : i a 

vessels which he had beheld, he asked, as uf accidentally, to whom mm, catching a Vi erite hersell, as, 10 uncontro © anx . ao like “"" 

they belonged, when, with co ernation and isety, he heard that ety tor hum sl q vazed forth from the rret ¢ ‘ | 

they were the slips ol Burchard, Prévot of St. Donatien Ke wnared Caver eyes we ent up wer, certain that ils co Phe cou S10 s wound up 

turmme at once to the shore he dismissed los companions and taken, & protiise Of pardon, or a de 1 of vengeance al ke t, woul \ 4 hed t 
souwlit his tathe cotta yut there he found that tu s had come e obtained ; but only one could oa ta time, and Albe« Vas a ss ya rm 7 
that the king of Franee bad advanced upon Bruges, and that Bu forming tor himself a rampart of dead and « y Att moment : ere s 
chard had fled with his troops ; but the same report added, that the owever, Bure who stood behind, pomted to the castle-court raed a 
rebels, hotly p ued by the ehivalry of France, had directed they | below, Where a number of old planks and beams lay r y inthe sur e ies x = st 
flight toward the sea shore "Tune pressed—the moment of danger \ Zen OF Tits Then s} ye ‘ caught up Ue itt 3 which he I ‘ b 

was approaching; buts | great perl appeared in every course of showed them, planted them ist the wall bevond turret, an s 
action which could be adopted The escape by sea was evidently SOON Talsed | isort of totte r scatlold asthe ce whe , ¥ 

cut off; the retreat of Marguerite of Flanders was apparently dis Margueriie’s gallant detender stood. He himself, eager im the strife) ON thi 
covered ; and if a theht by land were attempted, it seemed only wlore him, Saw not what d ippened ; but she had marked the ‘ t s fame, blacke 
likely to lead into the power of the enemy With her, then, he de fatal advantage ther enemy had gained, and, d like ag st . . 

termined to consult, and passu through the vaults, he was soon by from out the turret, she approached close to his side, exclaiming wh : ' 

the side of the fair unfortunate rl, whose fate depended upon the * They are commg! they are coming trom the othe e !—and Kk t \ . 

decision of the next few minutes. He told her all; but to her as | We are lost" 1 ¢ 

well as to himself, to fly seemed more hazardous than to remaim Albert turned his head, and compre nded in a moment But 1 wy » 

The hiooh ticle Was coming Up, ith be ss than il an hour the « one hope was lett. Dashu tothe earth the next opponent who Was S , pian . ’ 

would be cut off from the land; the king of France was hard ups climbing over the dead bodies between them, be struck a second Int tsa vt s e™ 

the track of the enemy, and various events might tend to favour her | “low at the one youd, which made him recoil upon tus fellows The b tv of these f nents, and the perfection of this edition, 
there * | would rather die,” she said, * than fall living into ther Then casting his battleaxe and shield away, he « rht the hyoht foru ‘ : = ; ~— ee , - " 
hands: and | can die here as well as anywhere else, dear A of Marguerite in hus ; nis, sprat upon the parapet, and exclaim ee aan aise ae cag gtacaccs AP RRnOS ers Byron, 

* They shall pass over my dead body ere they reach you,” an ne, ** Now heaven befriend us!’ plunged at once into the deep sea us life, and works, 1f indeed any excuse be necessary. But of Byron, 
swered lie * Many a thing has been done, Marguerite, by a sing While, at the very same moment, the heads of the fresh assailants is of N on, every cu t wavs gratetul, and every allusion 
arm; and if [ ean defend you till the king arrives, you are safe.’ ippeared upon the wall beyond A ery of terrour and amazemet carries the terest of 1 sulect the best recommendation. We 

* But arms!” she said * You have no arms.” ing from t shore; and the king of France himself, w two old | will close these remarks with some additional memorials of Byron’s 

“Oh! ves, I have.” he answered * No one knows the secrets |) knights beside him, rode on tll the waters washed their he Ss fee d 1 fee sw we d recorded in the New Month 
of this old castle but my father and myself; and there are arms here, Albert and Mat erilte were lost tos iin a moment, bul the nex M eat ve vex : : o . “hi 
too, for those who need them W ait but a moment, and | will nstant they appeared i un; and, lor ecustomed to sport w 1 the _ sala ' y an Amer t Lord By = 
return.” same waves that now curled gently round | s an old loved friend T M OF HUMAN HAPPINES 

His absence was as brief as might be: but when he came back, earmng the shoulders of Mareuerite litted on his left arm, with bus Were IT of . B ver arain 
Maryur rite saw him arme d with stile ld and heimet sword ind bat ke Lhe struck boldly toward the shore {) on e bore er ( . ‘ t ‘ I ‘ first t 
axe; but without either haubert or coat of mail, whieh, though they like alambin the bosom of the she erd, s ¥Y without a st mit ‘ j | ted to ¢ era : t Ti * i 
might have guarded him from wounds, would have deprived him of | Conquering strong terrour by stronger resolutio (n—o ‘ ‘ ‘ ippy I 
that agility which could alone enable one to contend with many her! Glad shouts led him as he neared the shor dw ‘ ‘ I : , 

“Tf 1] could but send Emilie,” he said, as he came up, “toca love and valo lendine strenet he came nearer and more ne Vv dist t : whet 
some of our brave boatmen trom the cottages to our assistance here, \t length his feet touched the ground, and thrown rHis round s , ess. An A ‘ ; 
we might set an army at detiance for an hour or two.” er, he bore her sate dre ed, t e trod the soft drv s sow s : ‘ 

Marguerite only answered, by pointing with her hand to the spot Chen kneelme betore the march, he set his tair | en st : < . t 
on the distant sands, where a small body of horsemen, ye rhaps not e ground t stili he el er hand * Hold n es i \\ l ‘ l : t a : “ss 
a hundred, were seen galloping at eed toward Scarphout cried the king of France. sprir from his horse “ Befo any : - = 
Albert saw that it was too late to ¢ wr aid; and now only | one grects | Iw ve ma ree We s wo \c Aner s . “ 
turned to discover where he could best make his defence in case o vance the star ve s' Albert of B oone, Ldub thee kr : . < ba , , 
need. ‘There was a large massy wall, which, ere the sea had e1 Be ever as day t ve, and tru This is econ st s t . ' : 
croached upon the building, ran completely round the castle, but |) we give Far lady of Flanders, we ¢ x 1 owe ire u ' : met 
which now only flanked on one side of the rams, running out lke a ense likewrse we t t it, according to ¢ wise « i N As FRIEN 
jettee into the waters which had swallowed up the rest. It was raised vs, that w at rina f s sow 0 ! \ 
about twe ty feet bove the ‘ro nad on one side, ana per mos twentv- r t Is ) ‘ “A i ’ ot Lb} ‘ t . to y it 
five above the sea on the other: and at the top, between the para it old man be ' Vi f all 1 sho know best " ; 
pets, Was a passaye which would hardly contain two men abreas is tor ten vears vo ere ¢ cted t f N Iw ( 1 
Upon th half wav between the keep and the sea, was The me es i ‘ t sot the mnt « A 
a small pr et, and there Albert saw that Marguerite n Boulogne, t t was me ‘ ced ‘ ‘ ‘ * 
find shelter ong as he lhwed, he could defend the passaye sarie the lord of Way \ I. j sat v 

against any ferce coming from the side of the land He t } rl that of | cle ‘ s The ‘ W » 

his plans ; and for her only answer, she fell upon his neck ar ou W tira ‘ disp 1] I ‘ . 

But he wiped her tears away with hus fond lips, and spoke words « v duty t } mh ¢ \ s sO Wwe 4 

hope and comfort \t the sane is ac fort to my t to ' S i u 
“See!” he said, “ the sea is already covering the WN t i s tt ving ‘ 

tween us and the land, and if they do not possess the secret of t i S | ‘ t \ ‘ mist ( 7 . EN 

vaults, they cannot reach us tll the tide falls.”’ When e turned \ ais ea ve : ‘ HH \ | \ . 

his eves to the shore, the body of horsemen were within a nile o ive net to ve nvs ! as rot. 

the castle; but then, wit ov inexpressible © be ft upon the edu 0 Is and te ? ca l ve, " ‘ >t 

of the sand-hills, scarcely two miles behind them, a larger force dowry of Marewe i ders : 

rying on as if im pursuit with banner and pennon, and standard dis Ve will not Luise on the de of B } 1, Prévot of St r 

playe cd, and lance beyond lance bristling up against the sk Do i It was = he is | nS ik ‘ 
“The king of France! the king of Pranee ered ; but still |) too, are tedious, an , tells no anh we s 

the foremost body gallope don. Thev reached the shore. drew) ptheu told, leaving ima ition of its readers to al t j - 

horses when they saw that the tide was in; turned suddenly toward of the fisherman of Scarphout. — = . mas , or an se “ ] . splenecencs 
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MOORE AND BURNS. , "ERS, » . . ; . , 
. yLOWER SUNDAY EVENING READING. 
We do not suppose it possible that two greater contrasts could Some of the finest descriptions of flowers, and the most « 
be quoted than the national poets of Scotland and Ireland. They | site morality deduced from their peculiarities, is to be founc ™ MAN'S LA R A BLESSIN 
are as opposite as nature or simplicity and art; as different asthe | Pierre’s ** Etudes de la Nature’—one of the most eloquent, fa ( 
a : ' s ‘ ere, cw 
countries which they have illustrated by their genius; and yet both | ful and beautiful prod ch literature This book . 
=we ve shall « 
admirably suited to the character and national tone of the people formed the groundwork of most of the philosophy of flowers, w “ ‘ 
among whom they sung Polish and strength are perfectly com- | which the literature of the day is so mfe: and Aimé Martin's work work . But s& ‘ “ 
patible ; and difference of excellence: Ss no impeachment of its " Le La £ les Fleurs,” is deeply indebted to St. Pix s l a 4 y 
qu peculiar merits of ¢ r poet is given in the following following story, from Martin's book, is very pretty and sentument ? 2 . “ 
) ’ s | d ‘ ‘ mt ss eT ‘ » A . 
para palin is award lr } } in ~ ; " , , : , | : : 
perfection of art ; but inna ower, strong con ym, and vigo I I ‘ s AR ‘ . 
ous expression, it Is our cree that B s has never bee excelled stalk. a . ; “ ) 
“J ‘ ' s ‘ \ ‘ 
t exce 4 s I - 
wi Ss ¢ t ‘ . ‘ \ 
the ss <M ‘ urs \ : 
sa fa A : 2 mj “ . | 
T s \ ‘ . 
ors ‘ I \ . - 1 , 
I iat R Burns has = 
i 
some s sings s na 
aes dass : ; HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES, 
! ve ’ terest run ~ y = " t 
othe « S “ “aren An : | I . 
Moor \ Greek s History el State Ni \ 
time ‘ s . ; B erste s ; 
> I . t ‘ 5 i sti i The . ‘ . 
; 4 
s P t \ s \ i . ssa , 
s M | \ 
B ‘ ~ A s fi \ . : 
\ } Mr ¢ e's f 
s B " ! " : 
na ‘ M New-] s \ 
tha ‘ ‘ vi 
1 " ‘ 3 . 
4 
‘ hh 
i s \ “ 
i 
HALLECK’s POEMS. 
The bea P yn of Mr. H ss poems sien te 
several respects, different fro ts ede Ss ‘ ‘ . 
known passages, w 1 have so long dwelt the sandt es Gi 
of the p cK t they ve s { \ 
d ame s e be ed t \\ M : 
these eTa ms a cases sis x s 
’ . A PICTURE FROM LIFE-. 
tuuonable, and sdo i es tt yom s 
) —_ l 
cal ia be s |) ‘ 1 ’ ve ‘ ’ eX 
press dist t t l \ ‘ “ t ! nis 
readu has be ener zt ‘ it leas 
weake ad and Wes bot is \ « 
o nally a ired in M \ © ¢ 
just | lead 
{ , ‘ 
1 " 1 
i 4 
4 : 
! a j 
‘\ 
TT An ~ “> . . » 1." P ‘ ? + I . 
rRIPLE SERIES OF WAVES. MILTON AND HIS CRITICKS 
The b l s de nus, t e\ ‘ wave ove Sir ] on B t 
“ 1e¢ SW wl { s = 7 ’ 
Irn sors, was k | Le ig 
| S80 s Sir ‘I s Brow: . t ca , ( 
ore on \ | . . ‘ ‘ \ l 
In « ‘ / s 4 \\ 
co o ~ ~ xt 
tlh i ‘ . n ¢ the \ i A 
I 
< | i i 
; , BULLS. 
1 i 
\ 
‘ \ 
WASHINGTON IRVING. 
A ] 
{ Vj ‘ 
{ S « 
1 
a PHILOLOGIOCAL CRIPLCISM, 
; \ 
(aFN ‘ | 
= at , ‘ 
think ' 
s s s I 
‘ Ss . < ‘ . i 
j 
ot style é s ne 
kK ‘ vs s . nore . ‘ i RKruss, # 
highiv wro 1 is s 1 > te fo stra at s t 
by oct or historian seas.” | t eo 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE COUNT OF GREIERS. 


FROM THE GERMAN. 


BY WILLIAM ©. BRYANT 





At morn the count of Greiers before his castle stands, 
He sees afar the glory that lights the mountain lands 
The horned crags are shining, and, in the shade between, 


A pleasant Alpine valley lies beautifully green 


«Oh greenest of the valleys! how shal! I come to thee? 


Thy herdsmen and thy maidens how happy must they be ! 
I have gazed upon thee coldly, all lovely as thou art ; 


But the wish to walk thy pastures, now stirs my immost heart.” 


He hears a sound of timbrels, and suddenly appear 
A troop of ruddy damsels and herdsmen drawing near ; 
They reach the castle greensward, they join in merry dance ; 


The wreaths and nbands flutter, and snowy garments glance 


The youngest of the maidens, slight as a shoot of spring, 

She takes the voung count’s fingers, and draws him to the ring 
They fling around his forehead a crown of mountain flowers ;— 
' 


* And ho, young count of Greiers! this morning thou art ours !” 


Then hand in hand departing, with dance and roundelay, 
Through hamlet after hamlet, they lead the count away 

They dance through wood and meadow, they dance across the linn, 
Till the mighty Alpine summits have shut the musick in 


The second morn has risen and now the third is come, 
Where stays the count of Greiers! has he forgot his home? 
Again the evening closes in thick and sultry air ;— 


There’s thunder on the mountains, the storm ts gathering there 


The cloud has shed its waters, the brook comes swollen down, 
You see it by the lichtning—a nver wide and brown 
Around a struggling swimmer, the eddies dash and roar, 


Till seizing on a willow he swings him to the shore 


“ Here am I cast by tempests far from your mountain dell ; 
Amid our evening dances the bursting tempest fell ; 

In cottages and caverns ye scape d the wate rspout, 

While me alone the torrent o’erwhelmed and hurried out 

“ Farewell, with thy glad dwellers, green vale among the rocks ! 


Farewell the sweet, swift moments, in which I watched thy flocks! 
Why rocked they not my cradle in that delicious spot, 


That garden of the happy, where heaven endures me not! 
* Rose of the Alpine valley ! I feel in every vein 
Thy soft touch on my fingers ; oh, press them not again! 
Bewitch me not, ye garlands, to tread that upward track, 


And then my cheerless mansion receive thy master back 





SKETCHES AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
THE CHEROKEE’S THREAT. 


BY N. P. WILLIS 


IN TWO PARTS—PART THE SECOND 


Tue chain of the Green Mountains, after a gallop of some five 
hundred miles from Canada to Connecticut, suddenly pulls up on 
the shore of Long Island sound, and stands rearing with a bristling 
mane of pine-trees, three hundred feet in air, as if chee ked in mid 


career by the sea. Standing on the brink of this bold precipice, you 





have the bald face of the rock ma sheer perpendicular below you; 
and, spreading away from the broken masses at its foot, lies an 
emerald meadow inlaid with a erystal and rambling river, across 
which, at a distance ot a mile or two, rise the spires of the university 
from what else were a thick serried wilderness of elins Jack from 
the edge of the precipice extends a wild forest of hemlock and fir, 
ploughed on its northern side by a mountain torrent, whose bed of 
marl, dry and overhung with trees in the summer, serves as a path 
and a guide from the plain to the summit. It were a toilsome ascent 
but for that smooth and hard pavement, and the unpervious and green 
thatch of pine-tassels overhung 


} 


Antiquity in America extends no farther back than the days of 


Cromwell, and East Rock is traditionary ground with us—for there 
harboured the regicides Whalley, and Gotle, and many a breath 
hushing tale ts told of them over the smouldering log-fires of Con- 
necticut. Not to rob the historian, I pass on to say that this cavern- 
ous path to the mountain top, was the resort in the holiday summer 
afternoons of most of the poetical and otherwise well-disposed gen- 
tlemen sophomores, and on the day of which I speak, of Mrs. Iltring 
The kind mistress 


ton and her seven-and-twenty lovely scholars 


ascended with the assistance of my arm, and St. John drew stoutly 
between Miss Temple and a fat young lady with an incipient asthma 
Nunu had not been seen since the first cluster of hanging flowers 
had hidden her from our sight as she bounded upward 

The hour or two of slanting sunshine, poured in upon the summit 
of the precipice from the west, had been suflicient to induce a fine 


and silken moss to show its fibres and small blossoms above the 
carpet of pine-tassels, and, emerging from the brown shadow of the 
wood, you stood on a verdant platform, the foliage of sighing trees 


overhead, a faines’ velvet beneath you, and a view below, that you 


| which to 


ey : - : = - 
may as well (if you would not die in your ignorance) make a voyage 


over the water to see. 

We found Nunu lying thoughtfully near the brink of the preci- 
pice and gazing off over the waters of the sound, as if she watched 
the coming or going ofa friend under the white sails that glanced upon 
its bosom. We recovered our breath in silence, I alone perhaps of 


that considerable company gazing with admiration at the lithe and 


| unconscious figure of grace lying in the attitude of the Grecian her- 


maphrodite on the brow of the rock before us Her eyes were 
moist, and motionless with abstraction, her lips just perceptibly 
curved in an expression of mingled pride and sorrow, her small hand 
buried and clenched in the moss, and her left foot and ankle, models 
of spirited symmetry, escaped carelessly from her dress, the high 
instep strained back, as if recovering from a leap with the tense 
control of emotion 


Witha 


true woman's pique, she had redoubled her attentions to my friend 


The game of the coquettish Georgian was well played 


from the moment that she found i gave pain to another of her sex; 
and St. John, hke most 
altar kindled 


was stifling with the incense 


men, seemed not unwilling to see a new 


to his vanity, though a heart he had already won, 


Miss Temple was very lovely: her 
skin of that teint of opaque and patrician white, which is found 
oftenest in Asian latitudes, was just perceptibly warmed toward 


the centre of the cheek with a glow like sunshine through the thick 


white petal of a magnolia: her eyes were hazel with those inky 
lashes which enhance the expression a thousand{old either of passion, 


or melancholy ; her teeth were like strips from the lily’s heart ; and 


| she was clever, captivating, graceful, and a thorough coquette. St 


John was mysterious, romantick-looking, 


superiour, and just now the 


} 


only victim in the way. He admired, as all men do, those qualities, 


her own sex, rendered the fair Isabella unamiable, and 


yielded himself, as all men will, a satistied prey to enchantments o 


new the springs wert the pique and vanity of the 





which he enchan- 


tress How smgular it 1s that the hiwhest and best qualities of the 


female heart are those with which men are the least captivated ! 


A nb of the mountain formed a natural seat a little back from the 
piteh of the precipice, and 


drawing all eyes upon herself and her tamed lion, her lap full of 


here sat Miss Temple, triumphant in 





to gather on the way, and her 


flowers which he had found g 
hands employed in 


time 


destiny 





arranging a bouque t, of which the 


Next to their own loves, ladies like nothing on earth 


was 
yet a secret 


like mending or marring the 


loves of others; and, whule the violets 
and already drooping wild flowers were coquettishly chosen or re- 
back to 
those seven-and-twenty misses would 


Nunu turned her 


Jolin lay at the 


it have swung 


jected by those slender fingers, the sun mig 


the east like a pendulum, and 


have watched their lovely schooltellow the same 


head slowly around at last, and silently looked on. St 


feet of the Georgian, glancing from the flowers to her face, and from 
her face to the 


Mrs. Ilirin 


Have ny 


flowers, with an admiration not at all equivocal 
ch of New- 


emotions of the 


rton sat finishing a sKket 


apart, absorbe d in 


and I, interested paimfully in watching the 


Cherokee, sat with my back to the trank of a hemlock, the only 


spectator who comprehe nuded the whole extent of the drama 


A wild rose was set m the heart of the bou juet at last, 


a spear ol 
H 
riband-grass added to give it grace and point, and nothing was want- 


mg but a string 


Reticules were searched, pockets turned inside out, and never a 
bit of riband to be found Phe beauty was in despair 
** Stay said St. John, springing to his feet * Last! Last!’ 


The dog came coursing in from the wood, and crouched to his 
master’s hand 


* Will a string of wampum do?" he asked, feeling under the long 


hair or the dog's neck, and unt a tine and variegated 





many-coloured beads, worked exquisitely 


The dog growled, and Nunu sprang into the middle of the cire 


with the tling of an adder, and seizing the wampum as he handed it 


to her rival, called the dog and fastened it once more around his 


neck 


Ihe ladies rose in alarm; the belle turned pale and clung to St 


John's arm; the dog, with his hair bristhng on his back, stood clos 


rb Indian, the ‘ 


to her feet m an attitude of detiance, and the supe } 


beaut 1 


cular genius of her vy developed by her indignation, her nos 


eves almost showering fire in their flashes, 


trils expanded and her 
stood before them, like a young Pythone ss, ready to strike them dead 


with a regard 


his astonishment after a 


leaving the arm of Miss ‘Te maple , advanced a st p and called to his 


St. John recovered from moment, and 


dow 


The Cherokee patted the animal on the back, and spoke to him in 


her own language ; and, as St. John sull advanced, Nunu drew her 


self to her fullest height, placed herself before the dog, who slur 


1} 


bs } . 
! as she loided her arms, 


growling from his master, and said to hua 


“the Wampum is mine 


hame 


St. John coloured to the temples with s 
z 


* Last 


fnghten him from his shelter 


The dog 


the 


he cried, stamping with his foot, and endeavouring to 


howled and crept away, half crouching with fear toward 


and St 





John 
hie ld ni 


scream ot 


precipice , shooting 
ndown by the throat 


Mrs 


lowed by a territick echo from every female present, started the rude 


him on the brink, and 


The next instant a horrour from Ilfrington, fol 


Kentuckian to his feet. 


Clear over the abyss, hanging with one hand by an aspen sapling. 


the point of her tiny foot just polsing on a projecting ledge of rock, 


' swung the desperate Cherokee, sustaining herself with perfect case, 


but with all the determination of her iron race collected in calm 
concentration on her | ps 


Ti 


** Restore the wampum to his neck !" she cried, with a voice that 
thrilled the very marrow with its subdued fierceness, ** or my blood 
rest on your soul !”’ 

St. John flung it toward the dog, and clasped his hands in silent 
horrour 

The Cherokee bore down the sapling till its slender stem cracked 
with the tension, and rising lightly with the rebound, alit like a fea- 
ther upon the rock The subdued Kentuckian sprang to her side : 
but, with scorn on her lip and the flush of exertion already vanished 
from her cheek, she called to the dog, and with rapid strides took 
her way alone down the mountain 


Five years had elapsed. I had put to sea from the sheltered river 


of boyhood ; had encountered the storms of a first entrance into 


life; had trimmed my boat, shortened sail, and with a sharp eye 


windward, was lying fairly on my course. Among others from 


whom I had parted company, was Paul St. John, who had shaken 


hands with me at the unive rsity-gate, leavit g me, after four years’ 


mtimacy, as much in doubt as to his real character and history as 
ard him speak of either father 
or mother; nor had he, tomy knowledwe, received a letter from the 


the first day we met. I had never h 


day of his matriculation 
He had st 


He passed his vacations at the university 


died well, yet refused one of the highest college-honours 


offered him with his degree. He had shown many good qualities, 
and, all in all, was an enigma to my- 


1 conscious 


yet some unaccountable faults ; 


self and the class. I knew him cleve r, accomplishe d, ane 


of superiority, and my knowledge went no farther. ‘The coach was 
it the gate, and I was there to see him off; and, after four years’ con- 
stant association, | had not an idea where he was going, or to what 


The 


* Heaven bless you, Slingsby 


he was destined driver blew his horn 


* Heaven bless vou, St. John!” 

And so we parted 

It was five years from this time, I say, and in the bitter struggles 
of tirst manhood, I had ¢ 
Late 


westward, ¢iving mvse 


nost 





forgotten there was such a being in 


in the month of October, in 1829, 1 was on my 


the world 





way lf a vacation from the law I embarked 


on a clear and delicious day in the small steamer which plies up and 


down the Cavuga Lake, look ng forward to a calm feast of scenery, 


and caring little who were to be my fe llow-passengers. As we got 


out of the little harbour of Cayuga, I walked astern for the lirst time, 


and saw the not very unusual sight of a group of Indians standing 





motionless by the wheel. They were chiefs returning from a diplo- 


matick visit to Wash negton 


I sat down by 


ve companion-ladder, and opened soul and eye to 


the glorious scenery we were gliding through. The first severe frost 


had come, and the muraculous change had passed upon the leaves, 


which is known only in America. ‘The blood-red sugar-maple, with 


a leaf brighter and more delicate than a Circassian’s lip. stood here 


and there inthe forest like the sultan’s standard in 1¢ solitary 





and far-seen aristocrat oi the wilderness ; the burch, with 


its Spirit- 


Ke and amber leaves, ghosts of the departed summer, turned out 








ilong the edges of the woods lke a lu ng OL the pale st gold; the 
broad sycamore and the fan-like « ttalpa, flaunted their saffron 
‘ ive In the sun, spotted w 1 gold Ke the w s of a lady-bird 4 
kingly oak, with its surmmit shaken bare, still hid its majestick 
unk mad y of sumptuous dies hke a stricken monarch, ga- 
K s robes of state about him to die royally im his purple; the 
po wilt sn etot silver leaves, stood blanched hke acow- 

ird in the dy forest, burdening every breeze with tts complain- 
mgs ; the nOry, paled thro 1 its em rcoreen; the bright ber- 
ies OL the mou » flushed with a sar me ory in the unob- 
structed s the gaudy t tree, tue svbarite Of vegetation, strip- 
ped of its golden cups, sull drank the toxicating loht of noonday 
i leaves t which the lp of Indian shell was never more delicately 
em ; the stall deeper-died ves of the lavish wilderness, perish- 
ywith the no ler thi vs whose summer thev had shared, outshone 
emit deci , 48 Wornan in her death is heavenler than the 
on w nin hte she le ‘ d alone and unsympathizing in 











this universa cay, o ws from nature, stood the fir and the hem- 
ock, t r trow s e heads, darker and less lovely than 
, 
ever in contrast with the death-struck glory of their companions 
The dull colours of Englhsh autumnal foliage, give vou no con- 
ception of this marvellous phenomenon The « vinge here, too, 
= t t { 

. gual In America it is e€ work olar Ol a single trost 

Ah, to have seen the sun set on hills, | tin the still green and 

nue * summer, and to wake in the morning to a spectacle like this 

lis as 1 mve L<« r ows were la e tree-tops— 
istf the sunsets of asu ner gold, purple i son—had been 
fused in the alembick ol wes i poured ick in a new deluge 
} P , 

1 colour ov ve wilderness. It is as if leaf in 
F tr 1} ' iy ral } { 
Os 0 ess trees ‘ een | ed to o sh the —as ii, 

, " , , 

V me ¢ trick miracie, the dies of the ¢ s heart had struck 
— (_—— nd ore. } . } | } 
vard, and her crystals and o ier sapphires, Avacinths and ruoies, 

id let forth their imprisoned dies to mount through the roots of the 

forest, and like the ange Is that in olden time entered the bodies of 


the dying, reaninate the perishing leaves, and revel an hour in their 


I was sitting by the companion-ladder, thinking to what on earth 


mibled 
resemoled, 


hand was laid on my shoulder 


these masses of foliage could be when a dog sprang upon 





the moment alter, a 


Imy ossible '" 


answered my quondam classmate 


IT looked at him with astonishment. The sorgné man of fashron 


} 


I had once known, was enveloped in a kind of hunter's frock, loose 


and large, and girded to his waist by a belt; his hat was exchanged 


his pantaloons spread with a slovenly 


lor a cap Of rich Otter-skin ; 
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carelessness over his feet, and altogether there was that in his air | and frequent. Every trade, in fact, has its peculiar trickery to gull the ance until the wine and dessert are ranged, and evervt ng gives 
which told me at a glance that he had renounced the world. Last } sapient publick, and which the many-headed monster in return hascho- | promise of a cheerful evening Two or three revolutions of the bot- 
had recovered his leanness, and after wagging out his jov, he couched | sen to denominate by the comprehensive term, more expressive than tle take ew ve mirth of the meeting ts again marred by a se 
between my feet, and lay looking into my face as if he was brood- | elegant, of humbug. Those who would succeed in the world must | cond ed of the former call—the chair ts once more Gecupied by a 
ing over the more idle days in which we had been acquainted Invite notice, court publicity, and conquer popularity by every pos- vice, who, as in duty bound, proposes their worthy host's health in his 
«And where are you bound !” I asked, having answered the same 5 means. ‘Their tactique is exactly the reverse of that of one absence, and w s him success in his practice Filled with the 
question for mvself. eugaged in a disre putable pro eeding He avoids publick assem doctor & wine bing at the same time a certam conviction of 
* Westward with the chiefs '” blages, shrinks from observation, and like a thief flies from a lan is popularity and 1 tation, the guests retire, and im process of 
* For how long ’” tern as he would from a constable. By importunity, and aconstant | time the « rf w's visiting-list is proportionably crowded 
“ The remainder of my life.” »btrusion of themselves, and an unintermitting invitation of the mul Vhe s ‘ thing, however, was reached by an Irish 
I could not forbear an exclamation of surprise titude to their conce rns, they succeed im attracting the popular pa ma ia ‘ t Whether sent for by patients or not, 
* You would wonder less,”’ said he. with an impatient gesture, trona, An astonishing degree of sk and perseverance i ex ! " t seen every morning, about the time the 
“if you knew more of ine And by the way,” he added, with a | pended in building up their small celebrities, and the publick, which | worthy citizens were ris tr y hurriedly on his wav as if a mat 
smile, * I think I never told you the first half of the story—my life ooks with a cold and careless eve upon genius and talent, smiles at er ol lite or « L his presence Over his shoulders was 
up to the time I met vou their folly, while ut suffers itself to be won vit As an ene lit wh a sur t { the des on called 1 prasca his small- 
* It was not for the want of acatechist,” I answered, setting my- | cation of thest preliminary remarks, we would point more parucularly otlhes were se al the Knees, stockings but mmpertectiy drawn uy 
self in an attitude of attention to the medical profession, which has retined the most in the practice — shee-s . vat ently twisted, unshaven and wi 
** No! and I was often tempted to gratify vour curiosity ; but from and details of the art of msing in the work No history is more | Washed Every cated that a more t ortant care than that 
the little intercourse I had adopted some pre- dicrous than that of a ve y edical { sway ol te t press« | s thin ad he t ed up thes alley, and 
cocious principles, and one was, that a man’s influence over others | tice and dist ‘ and gradually eme from t obs \ down that stre sdevious ¢ t bro him again to his 
was vulgarism, and dimimished by a knowledge of his history which his professional debut was shrouded \ se a are OW ‘ Every does is made subservient to the procla- 
I smiled. and as the boat sped on her way over the ¢ lm waters ndispensal e ingredients to a physician s prosperity n e manner na ol the mee Wii he is ud even the quiet 
of the Cavuga, St. Jolin went on leisurely wih a story which ts im which he drives his vehicle and at the same tin s siness, Is wu ot t Osser to the service lous neich- 
scarce remarkable enough to ment a repetition. He believed him- whly edifving and amusing. Mornn noon, and 1 the is on the a4 : t Sa positive nuisance It may be li 
self the natural son of a western hunter, but only knew that he had ove, and ts quite an ut itous « acter def ‘ d t KE pery | tis ever sounding to mduce the be 
passed his early vouth on the borders of civilization, between whites g, with an appearance cf intense anxiety ¢ us brow I enerally et that t Key is In constant re est the pretence 
and Indians, and that he had been more particularly indebted for pro- | umes his movements in such a manner as to ence cra cesSsIO as b , t eality, the ceascless - I kept on by the 
tection to the father of N 1 Mingled ambition and curiosity had or publick asse nblage in his rapid cours ind el the observatio ‘ Kit ora t s ‘ hide tits 
led him eastward while still a lad. and a vear or two of the most va- * There goes Dr. - to a patient ow bus ut Navs is! \ ‘ sell or 8 mM ‘ rise from 
gabond life in the different cities, had taught him the caution at dbitter- — wonder who is taken il'” He never fails to s ‘ 1 slter vy at stated miter \ ‘ ong and 
ness for which he was so remarkable \ fortunate experiment m_— full speed when the co ecation Is Issu t efro ‘ ‘ \ " d , n to the » * cighbour 
lotteries supphed him with the means of education, and with sing enters the sacred edifice on a devotional ert 1, there is very Litth ! it ist st vocal 
lar appli ation in a vouth of such wandering habits, he had apphed doubt that s servant will creep ste lv along th sle iis DOW ' it uers sit t vi i © te mony to 
himself to study under a private n aster, fitted humself for the uni whisper somet mysteriously mt s eur. wi “ havet ef t es ) is h they 
versity in half the usual time, and cultivated im addit literary = fect of dist i inthe n e of his prayers 1k ‘ t ‘ wie ctu ‘ ot le ‘ R te that 
taste which I have remarked upon eave the church. Presently will be heard the sou it wheels « wade thems ‘ urs to a r physician 
“This,” he said, smiling at my look of astonishment, “ brings me n eager i umpatient traveller, and the o« renee s ess am » ea ‘ ts ne equ yop sed by the venile 
up to the time when we met I came to college at the of e1ehteen cast vVcleariv mtimated. Should ¢ pry < o ‘ sl t M ‘ ‘ ‘ eh , 
with a few hundred dollars in my por Ket, some pregnant experience s r, follow the doctor in s eager has ec wo ( we LN Vy ol a trans t system of pla 
of the rough side of the wor'd, great confidence in myself and dis probably discover that when at aconvement d ! i wn, the t ox ‘ \ 
trust of others, ¢ I believe, a kind of instinct of good manners, | speed of t orse we 1 be « Chee and r« t te it vi stra ‘ 4 
which made me ambitious of shining in society You were a wit five miles, a retro e movement w 1 ensuc, anda re tot q ke J 
ness of mv debut. Miss Temple was the first highlv educated wo- | st place be determined upon. In the most ( ers 
man I had ever known, and you saw the eflect on me ! some relaxatio ecessary ; the bow t is ‘ 1 state ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 
* And since we parted te on will have its elasticity mn d the 1 ‘ 
* Oh, since we parted, my life has been vi ir enough I have srved w eares 1 anxieties will lose s ( s « ofd 
ODDS AND ENDS FROM A NOTE-BOOK, 
ransacked civilized life to the bottom, and found it a h of unre P tio d readiness of ent. D . oe wm = ele 
deemed falsehoods I do not sav it from con mn disappomtment ‘ must . tt r atte ‘ sometimes, a bv a chanve ¢ 
for | may sav I sucee le nm eve t rity lertook ( ima diversity of mental oc t 1 tres s mat " ’ 
* Except Miss Temple,’ I said, mterr pung, at the hazard o rT to the 1 ‘ d clear away the « ess t n neces \ VM ‘ ‘ sOrvVe nt es ) © day. ar 
wounding him produc by an absorption and addict " ss M ! ‘ not 
“No She was aco ette, and I} irsued her till J wi my turn There ts i e interest rlo ‘ s " ( es i ‘ m { ' ‘ ' 
You see me im my new character now But a month ago, I wast to witness the one ons of the m to see \ m ‘ P cilent. ane 
Apollo of Saratoga, playing my own game with Miss ‘Temple I wt m ec s ‘ s and emeryencies ; to sy wit ‘ me \ . ‘ , wn one 
left her for a woman worth ten thousand of her—but here she is.” distresses of the v ous; to rejoice at t dis t \\ ‘ 
As Nunu came the companionway the cabin, 1 the t WIC KE to it the alysurd or ludicr . s \ ‘ ‘ itt ‘ wer ml the fe der of the P 
I had never seen a brea rcreature sO exquisite ovely \ ire placed ve ty i to wat the dev ‘ ‘ ‘ t s a ul ‘ ses ¢ ‘ 
the exception ol | ur of int moccasins on he leet, she was ter, a dt e nit s adopted to out a cert re t \ ti ‘ ‘ ‘ it | 
dressed im the usual mann with the most absolute simplicity is may be enjoved in the theatre t the « ey ‘ { t \ { | rs own 
She had changed in those five years from the cluld to the woman, | and then seen b is ' for the cert tv of e ‘ Fi - ence " 
and, with a round and well-developed fieure, additional he 1 Perhaps in the ‘ st scenes Witt { ‘ » ¢ st the ( ‘ t t to the Don \ } 
manners at once gracious and dignitied, she walked and looked the potent ive, and reve d ors.” how t of the ‘j | by Pe 
chieftain’s daughter. St. John took her hand, and gazed on her with | fair Venetian ; or where Macbeth exam er « by me the his . ‘ , ehinpen 
moisture in his eves Ss pharmacopela, and nopertine vV dispar s } etl ( ‘ the 71 Dr Robertsor 
ive put a creature ke this,” he said, “inte cacy or when the starved 1 lean a ‘ t s ‘ \“ l * l “ sere pure and 
comparison with the dolls of civilization! on the pestle and mortar fraternity, fore ‘ ‘ ate j s s] tere Ile newer ld on 
We parted at Butlalo—St. John with his wife and the chiefs to to his needs t very whirl and olt ‘ l 8 i never t f od ' res 
pursue their way westward by Lake Ene, and I to go moralizing on = tors name is t lered out tha ) hee ‘ t v of ! nt 
mv wav to Niagara Hhunets, and tlie rhe us ! eat l . anc r t in ol we . 
— want nmediately.”” Co ected i : ' ew N¢é ( ‘ iy Ils 4 ‘ ec of hoes e, 
ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES, ee 2 ae ee ee ee pent oa mn conceived 
a ferent roads to fame One patro ithe system of driv hoe ute . low was ult tely led, partly 
ed to t conntry on bo sé and the ene ‘ rtly by exte ls tances. His 
ILLUSTRATIONS OF QUACKERY. Separate Par ne. Paro yt = Haga sath: 
" f i ' . ek ‘ om the 
BY AN O1 a collected l e} rim reproached his competitor with the abs ex o ' la tudy of t ptures, as 
. dity of interrupt im audience on so e! vay ext ! t it was utt exempt fron 
Every calling has its artifices, tricks, and maneuvres, by which , some severe remarks on the me 1 prac L by seme pers yo On the cont t ible ve 
its professors ¢ eavour to attra the publick attention to them ra r notoriety * True, bre er P m,” reyorned ‘ t " s te ‘ | terest 1 refused to surimk 
selves or their wares, to push their way in the world, and to supplant ight of the | et, “we both of us have precious ‘ personal « r With Leo, the « ’ 
their rivals in the same walk The ver of merchandise, or the and are t gy ail we can to have th vy beheved. Bu e | Henry of | i,t | erour Charles, and r subordinate 
retail-dealer. can advertise the contents of his warehouse or shelves, | can ever sav, that | make a habit of ru rinto the « ' ‘ » ' ' vA cred ma ' pite of threats, bulls 
and on occasion ay puff their excellence and superiour ality a-dav fo bleed the mile stones 1 e ot the t sd excor ! S rted only by as friend, of infe 
The lawver, bv the vigorous e@x¢ se of his lunes can fam ze lis of Galen is an incessant round of d lvery, a ‘ te¢ ‘ t t iyi t t m, his sitvatior 
voice to the auditory of the courts, and talk his wav to briefs and | from the constant calls upon his enjovment, an ent e. | was most degree appa yet without any dimint 
fees ; the newspaper editor can tickle the publick humour and flatter He may assemble at his hospitable boa edw the t 1 ‘ eo ed h ‘ ‘ y with 
his readers mto the belief that he ts an oracle, by ascertaiming ther oO! the season, @ social Cire co sed ¢ s stait ! t ’ net a” Ww t po i * al power 
tastes and conforming himself thereto, so that wlhule ea | ses thie of his town who are blessed wit in erous | a iw ‘ ‘ recited te the du Worme, he 
correctness of the views and the s ment of his favour- probably need t ssistance of the healir t. Inthe very t ed by his f ttor S mily a rreat a 
ite writer, he pays an indirect con self. ‘I Pearl- | time, when our hapless wight is dexte sly i ( ! their prote ons Ww t inemorable l 
street merchant, in the | nnime of o induce the he lavers of a salme or the deheate mm sofa vVass-hback the ! ‘ k reply I am law! ‘ ippear im that 
hef that he is d 1 great business, fills huge pine boxes of ill well-temed knock 1s heard, the well-t ed stick utters (he t t i vo, mt me of the Lord, tho » a8 many 
nanner of shape sizes with ish, nails them up securely, | exorable decree, and the doctor, wihsundry aflects peevish yrur \ um thie are tiles ont ® were the cou ed agaimst 
places them ostentatio s!y im front of his stor: to block up the pave- lings at the inconveniences to which men of his profess i are He was excomrn cated t ¢ pope i 0 ved by the 
ment, sends his clerk with brush and inkpot to direct them to some but consoling himself with the cons SHess at it os Ss duty, re t er By t orse t ‘ act y suflered, by the 
trader in a distant at tling emporium, and enacts the same farce | quests his worthy friend Mr. —— to occupy the chair during his s ersecutions which he was prepared to endure, rather 
with the same materials every successive week, until at length the | sence, which he promises to make as short as possible ] east | t s opinions, by a ¢ we that never quatled, a deter 
sceming has the effect of substance, and country orders come thick appear- | mination that never wavered, a disinterestedness superiour to per 
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rr 
sonal interest and terrour, and by a sense of duty, ever paramount || 


other consideration, he has won an unfading wreath ol 


to every 
glory. and may claim the gratitude of succeeding ages When a |! 


really great and good man, like him, appears upon the earth, itis for the 


interest of human happiness that his greatne ss and virtue be allowed 


be allowed, they should be proc laimed The 


Thev should not only 








DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 


THE SONGS OF THE DAY. 





BY A. FONBLANQUE. 




















“Thou dark one ;” and, in the 
This class of songs gene- 


dowed forth—*“ Thou bright one ;” 
climax of rapture, ** Thou lovely one !” 
rally owes its existence to pic-nicks, water parties, and reviews. It ap- 
proximates very closely to number seven, ** The Local,” a de scrip- 
Under this head appear the ladies 


uon of song now much im fashion 
who * sit within the abbey walls ;"’ who meet us “at the fancy fair ;”” 
who break hearts m britskas, and slay thousands in opera-boxes 


‘| here was not a single party last season which did not furnish some 

















bright examy le should be he Id wp « onspi ously and ye rye tually tw : : Ty . r " | 
ar ; fk | || heroine of this kind. The writers of these ditties are all young men 
h s of mankind sucl ublicity not oniy renders the . ” P , 
fore the eyes ol aemeaiaaiae dh as I] n’y a rien qui soit si utile dans un etat que !a musique very much in debt, and very desirous of making good establish- 

' } j , hvions} lourweons Gentilhomme a . , 
contrast between vice and virtue broader and more obviousiy de Le Bourgeois Gentilhomm ments “The Historical” form the eighth class Thev owe their 
} ’ ' F by tends a sust ing mftluence to gene- ° } : urth t * re chol nta.’? ** mveteric eomeetansan” s 
basing to the former, but it extends a taining ifiuence to g Iw the present interval between the ebb and flood of vreat affairs rth to " ily eve i mysterious circumstances” and 

t tri ‘ } ‘fatal marriages :”* t subject is sé } tle- 
rous } inthropy, in other spheres at dé spects, strug ring On in the it may not be amiss to devote a space to a great class of th un fatal ma gu : he ubjec Is O Une title 
: ’ ! ’ eneath the portrait of the tar ar acy 
cause of e general happiness and Knowle due represented” in the publick journals The “Songs of the Day ph : on tol the fair ane l "§ Lady 
! : ; = f Countess of F—— db ly- 
lt m ippear to some, that the present is rather late era to re ire Characteristick Ol the times, and perhaps deserve more than the y+ of I randy 
1y 3 i rs Mwy . ° ¥ . j ter t { } thie « ral es NI is ' 
( p but th ee cursory notice which they obtain at the period of their publicatiot a-W frit t founders of th cnool ( nine no 
Ive i discussion upon the serman relormer, bul there 8 tO Us . \ enal ve P 2 votenen os .» «Th -* 
— ut the labours ¢ e ilist who should attempt to chronicle ea y ex v re Yhe Pa 
’ . , d le secter a} t ' i] 
something so sacred in the reputation of a noble and lotty characte cal eff on mn the order of its com would be comparable only i" ere \ es £0 nailed to coun- 
like Luther's, who dared and sutthe red so much mm the cause of trutl » the toil of the Danaides : fo ke those sects that s m on the ! screwed to desks—who apostrophise freedom trom 
‘ ”) On ! et-r t | mh tt s! att 

to whose dauntless genius and mcorruptible virtue we are sol ely il ot Indian rive ind whose lite « es but for a day, they hey Lot Fi market, and incite to arm Apart Cae 
i t} » duty m ‘ s { poe In ce ess m ds, at ure ted to enjoy but a et ) Bloom v Thus class is s pphiec om e * March”-men 
indebted, that we hink it is the « vy Ol eat may ! rl - ( . Ph | 6 “_ , : sa? 

, : , , t ex ‘ Lh to s to ve em e benetit of what Mr ss s ( ( l ese writers are aiways Wis ig to be 
as circuu inces permit, to redeem his name trom | deserved G eteund ams penis meen satio so else it of light,” *“*a careless child, a fay,” 
persion He was a great and a good man Phe ty Fevolutle \W iP y and Musick were conjoined in the bands of it butterfly,” ‘a fairy form in tw tht hour,’’ or some such non- 
wihuch he accom hed. although he was led only by degrees to the mo ‘ dis ssed t I in dthe S¢ s ‘ otts 1 U ty tus class, tho feeble { rickettv, is yet very tenacious 
whole undertak prang not from the mean catises Oiten so were at nerous d beauteous ce. Vv n char ter. « t lo i} oO ©% t ‘ ( ancitul s like 

. as a | ; t to get ¢ K nuK and Ww e eleventh class is of a 
seal acid & t. but from the most laudable and unmixed mo nh expre on nila characte a suthet . a Py Se WR 
: nan actions deuvree ¢ ily At s to pro n them b sistere | ‘ en u din 
tives whic ca Vay nan action . , , . , +f ¥ ee P ; ee “ t . t ie) - ld. s it calls 

u der s ce ( t . I ! ety | s 
For the amusement or horrour of such of our i ao! oe dissit . he ae YW ; =o tenn self | Ss ts varie s The dee Sea I he 
hold distinctly in memory the nature of those « from ch Lu imerate the cin y a8 IX 3 Ivandior to be com onlight S Fhe still Sea I midt Sea The 
, 4 I . ss ‘ f st i lub has ‘ 
ther freed Europe, we transeribe the annexed extract from Robert endious, we | div lem into twelve « s rrancreme Poti i, fm ' Phe Yacht Clu is a good 
ty: . bly t ' { j ver lor ¢ s head hy ody writes s« s about the 
son's eloquent history of Charles ‘ evity may p4 ys es e recollec ) rt e divisions . 
t dw s Worse ody sings 1 t is ritt ! 
th t f v Cal Ss SeTINON, Wil i istly s nost an <now ’ ‘ every Ww ‘ ‘ man, 
het 4 Tet? i his a ites ( in ne ere $ P t oe tio ‘ r ela 2 oO to onen his mouth ’ ‘ 
I ext i! V I sO s ol the day are comprised, the i the tollow . ,ay - ‘ aa 1, and o 
oe ee ' lt ‘ , datio es a st e sea,” till we fairly wish him at the bottom 
t of est The « 3 Me ; ok soch as Sir Hu | _* oi Ps eut ever i, snselvies. and if this ses ming 
ake sou ! “ ‘ : yee ed by now the | ir} erty « ‘ i Ss ve Ss it en ‘ sa s out ol t avy 
‘ ‘ i t 
\ j i die « 0 
weoft I ‘ \ ( ( 1 pallid ye ‘ nteres 
: t ex el \ Mont Ss, ane such su We ec ‘ st class It has no e, for it combines 
nd the | ; , I : . spires i pinmenins “tues ‘ ‘ com d to no W arre 
unspeakable ( a aged : au < ' : ‘ Shay Soa It is the happily 
cross ( I 1 ! ot watt lo this ) ‘O] ymarum ions we oO oot . . S ‘ y-tocal Colosseum 
when Ww y ent For twelve pe vent ‘ : : such produc s as the follow Farewe by thee forsa \ X ( t ices eV V cty. Lhe easures ol 
oe " ' () ce et ) ‘Why ne wine y ' 2 \ The Wate i ( n ‘ i science 
y ir} i ' x ‘ j ‘. 
sell u inl i 2) rs ed omy and . est ot ; . P vs Of Ue y _ wan 
| l 1 lowl ere thine All of \ I . He was ce Yo Man pangs of 
‘ des ni low } niu 
Port 1. iM \ eau e true 1 the , €s8 I ‘ I en tea \s ! . diets 
Laune say ese r s to t ‘ of a ston o ory t i ‘ ‘ Sct vedint orvot 
’ t ' ) ) ad . t nt OW 
D'Israe i eo Poetu in ( very cat sit , ' eve s we write, « V ha ! i lan pluloso 
F ’ ers the rf Se St s 
many just s} ‘ he has set down some as ink ure up the ghosts « tears, ¢ ' es of our visua ! ‘ 
w ( ! ound For. 0 s Phe sec at ty » the ss 
d i ‘ These writers are e By —_ 7 m 
G es thor, “in his “Ode to Adve . - rik! DRAMA. 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ e of tears eb 
j Fi ii Ww ! V ent ) ose fe v le er Cases 
| | t ' } 
‘ ( wrel Vv al ove an > 7 7. om ' 
: . , m y =e . phe PARK THEATRE, 
“Fond of th FT he co ‘ he has it un mn s || pleased with I Here ts re ol a mode Heraclitus Lie 
7 ever smiled The 1 bee we j t! ( rut H . er ¢ espe 
pard 
éhe swarm. that the tide beam are \, W hat a sense of desolation is conveyed 1 , i I ‘ anne 
‘ ete world ce a bear ‘ . N . 
1s | t ‘ x of so Vv miisal ropy Lhese 
He imagines that*the poet is indebted for the germ of this mnage V K . . , 
‘ rifted be s are the ine iark f Fate to shoo Ows 
to Shakspeare { . . ' . 
! wy are e of the uw y es come ) 
| t fA ' Miss Mas 
t i ‘ ‘ mit s t ‘ 
Show t theirs ily Ww t ad . ~ | y v we Mr. J M vl I 
( t Til ry ) I V oO ‘ s their « ) 
1 i i rv * k \ 1 F 
a ers « ‘ ‘ s ciVviK them ! s ~ \\ ¢ 
And two similar passages in Timon of Athe ‘ . 
‘ in t > more \ ‘ i \ til yA s | I 
eswa vf vs not the summer re w nely than we 4 raging up and down ts le eart-brea , and the worst of : I 
shi , : n 
R us I cK Db s« © this eme, which ows 
Tim more Ww y leaves win nme eT : . 
‘ ’ oO sac i i we to e third « . l pensive or mie " i ‘ « \ 
Acain in the s ve This is a verv vo e div ) Here the « s of . . : 
0 wint are to play, and does 1 service Ss whit 1 ‘ q ‘ 
l thre pon to { A ss | yurs are «2 3 we M 
It PP ong | ‘ 
Now tis ver wi sttob l ‘ ol] irish oO mit 0 ' I 
nite Phe Phe s 
} 
upon so slender a proot () co Vy, lew poets, supposit Ss urs os ‘ oO ro the whole "% . 
them to ive sé ely eve read a bOOK, COULG Write ponthe licktene yl t Ne Vek Ss « ve rr ‘ } ac s 
of fashio ve trend ps without t siug of an imace so oby vol ‘ lake ve The w ers of this class 
and remarkable. It would be more charitable d quite as | ! . es ey are to fo ) : 
OOK ely ‘ . | 
to suppose that ¢ iV id nevero erved the ti Ss h eare . 
thei ‘ ¢ s then Vinds oO 
for, having see t Was more sely, asl v other | s ve . 
ire their e¢ ns ‘ ‘ \ 5 : a e A 
done, to pass t over as one pres SiV O48 ed by a wi r tro eak . P the ve j 7 : ‘i " 
} BOWERY THEATRE. 
whom plagiarism ¢¢ 1 not hope to escape detection Vv VE Vt vet « Sst \ | 
1) ’ P 4 N 
Again Gray is accused. — In the Bard” are the es ext class takes us ‘ ( ‘ rogative A I 
te Exclamat f course are vers. I 
; ’ m ‘ ugh 
1 wt t l t \ s i \ 
" ' } ‘ seal 79 
Which D'Israeli fancies must have been derived nu othe ev exist only 1 ex ow " ‘ \"\ 1 
words sfulen) trom Urydens * Don Sebastian t A ot t ! q ee (‘a mu f 
\ me || ) ! | I 
“7 t i N / 
( e in im \ Mu 
5 nen +] ‘ ‘ ‘ 
he idea of pilte ‘ I ‘ vd 
Phe idea of | an n " S s odd, oe | - 2 are , . 
} 4 4 " } ) > 
and the v ads erge en ! wo rally a iny emories. ‘] ] é 
writer inter 0 ce use of e word verge ‘ \ v 
} P ‘ ‘ r 
celevrated sta 1 
" ‘ st The 
I f ene F 
l y ‘ \ ( s ( 
' " 
I ' ‘ 0 ( ‘ s \ 
Ande s s 
Because Pope d previously w ‘ ' rw tne . s ‘ 
wo ‘ . ; 4 ’ . ~ 
, wee t co ( eve ‘ I ( SS 
‘ ) 
ve t t i \ \ “7 
Nor because Shenstone has MK ire iW ‘ Ss 4 
A 4 yas Ooty Ss 4 ‘ \ ‘ : 
easy for ‘ i s j 
he | of ) ire ec univ m I » ( y's 1 
o ‘ s s | . s ; 
l s “ s by nan ¢ \ 
r Y s ces t 4 ‘ Y 
\ s iit So s \ ‘ 
it s ’ i ‘ i ‘ ( I \ 
such &@ CoIncKicnc?e round tor accusatio F Ruitles, we will s Os t ers eva more myste yusly s 
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LITERARY NOTICES OF THE WEEK Ve ae Ae renee Frenchman has done with Mr. Bulwe ty of a 
‘ UR: I oh, 4 JA. 
A lady rrespondent, who encloses her : r 2 ¢ le y eXYYDrTes ] 
BOOK TABLE, is eve st ue " bul » hen she wu aot ff led, af t ‘ } 
se a a ‘ : css su ec and t 
Tue Harpers in New-York, and Carey, Lea and Blanchard in perp og unease. eineegp.. gene “epatie : 
Philade Iphia, have both been showing their skill in bookmaking dur- Rene 4 y ‘ m.. Po 2s « j j H@G.wW It os . . . , , 
ing the present month. The former nave reprinted the * Naval An se 2 us the s t of ellis t We w i , 
nual” for 1836, published in London, and written and edited by ‘ t N l : . 
’ i‘? s 


Captain Marrvatt, the author of ** Peter Simple I'o these are a i I 


pended a sketch entitled ** Moonshine,” from the * Keepsake,” by of the Wi , op L il d , 





. ] | are 
the same author, and which we beleve orgy va eared soni > R | 
. or ht i ea 
months ago in the Knuckerbocke Vavazine These tales, w » tle I | j “4 \ 
gi ous engravings Of naval scenery in elucid mot em, were length thes s . } 
published in London tor six dollars the Cliti-street publis} Ss ive 
> I 
the tales for as many shill 3 he Philadelphia house s not VW ; 
been so ik ate s « ce ol ratte oO os CUss I ~ 
getting up of its volume ol s« rt led ( olas ] « 4 . 


























compilation trom the | sh a ials of the s s fur ' ; 
. , . 
those trifies ?¢ va Ss po a Ma ers, a vw i eb \¢ THE NEW YOR] MIRROR S 
D'Israeli, Miss Landon, Lady Blessington, Mr. Gratt i Theo _ 4 . VIN Vin \ 
dore Hook We cannot say anything m favour of this collection of 
r ) V 
sitive literature o it ia bead ' 7 . . » weed in ‘ ‘ : l 
fugitive | 1 sly | 1 ex i paper, and 1 SATURDAY JANUARY : xh 
altogether @ poor iir in style, matte ad exe 0 t 
vt 
lo our fri s South Car 1 we ve much Every V . \ 
} I Put \ 
speaks with del t ar afiection of ¢ eston ‘ sek =< . 
. M 4 iw ‘ N , 
ciety: on sides, Charles s k vledsre t cas ‘ \i 
“west ¢ to our re ck But to s Weve S ne s | 
the arts, tf justice has not ye é ‘ ‘ 1 he of C« ‘ ‘ recte ‘ exe t M Fs ‘ : 
as a modeller and a painter; of White , as s of K \ ‘ sent 
Say vl ( ilts ot I (ry in ot H roy ina ! cs oO < 
others, in the belles-lettres, has never been ¢ l, when they have Vr iB I 
been Know t ve ave y bee iif so w vy know s we 
could desire ; « know vers America ot] ' 
te | h sD Vv 
just the s ‘ 0 is ha ry of the s. Simms is ' it . 
now id g nselt wit s! ve state vA ts ¢ M I ‘ i] ib Ne 
ces t ( it sto rt ¢ a tict \l vers sO \ \ 
V Kt sal weo ici ed yo S i) s | 
| eno Ne ve to so—t ‘ ‘ s We « 
if S exter v ed \ \ " Vy s 
] ’ ‘ 
a . ' rf) Revie 3 ved eV ( 
that department she could pro spute o wnk* . ve ex 
Without ve 1a r « eme r I | e or s ‘ 
she has scarcely made a em } cal ite \ " s \ ( t soli s \ 
not discios } il elec il Teso es Cf one « ' © oO ~ N\ ‘ i \ 
cent enterprises in s way—the Rose-Bud—we som es » gous ss a horse \ 
did o . os pieas eto speak Ww ihe ¢ ) ‘ ' 
Vhe-Rose Bud has, since the \ the Kose I So : 1 
Rose and it ke s the pro sé ; e vel 2 . It is e nb int Were ‘ 
still edited by a 80 Mrs. G vorks of Mr. Bulwer, | 
writ erselt.as we shrew ck ‘ inl \ y ‘ vo e« d lle wo s . 
ception ol ) Dash is X ’ s s . - 
besides, a ibleness 1 an ¢ sas ) , 
or co } « 
stimulates » tem ta rs l, dis ‘ 
and une os ’ . H ‘ ‘ \ ‘ 
ols y s ol ds 1 ! i r ‘ ‘ ‘ s 
wo ve ind character to vw AK. S v i t y ‘ ‘ ‘ 
when s did « them ina ( ¢ ‘ 
pre ce br ter There is a list of { ‘ t rs to this v - 
luable little two-dollar-a-vear m ezine vhich w i do credit’ to — > , = a . ‘ | 
the best of those which make ut retensions \ “eco t c to | a ette Ne . e Pe 
tributors to The Southern Rose, Miss M iu s several time tten W hateve av be the faults of ‘ : . ‘ l 
. , 
appt ared ; and, in ldition to the writ sott sisters, | ‘ t wet \ ) s ‘ , uy Vv { Mr. Bulwer's « 
and A. M. W. of Moma, Marv, and others ‘ . : - P \ .Y ‘ Now m of nme i 
of a high order; to Mrs. Gilman we are, if we have observe | ‘ \ » fo . 
’ _ ! i Moscow tot M : \ © ede . = 
entirely indebted for eliciting the first etlorts of a youthf reLeSS , ‘ 
‘ j . } ‘ ’ ’ suily t , ty 
whose earlier contributions were subsenbed * A I d ut who ¢Te ons Of a ‘ 1 ‘ ited mine d . i 
has since distinguished herself over the signature of ME. L At the durable treasures of the E sh la age This « k : 
some future time we will ler ev ( » oO lers t ve ) i si HI s \ V ) t ‘ ‘ ' 
not Over-rate this young lady 1} dict rtor her. if she proceeds as sbvious falschoods ene y bear t v ( 
she has begun, great eminence. Of the gentlemen writers who have 
} and deceive yone whose t th is W ‘ \ 
enriched this miscellany, we have vt leisure » say mo than i ' 
among them we believe we may number Mr. Simms, the Rev. M i genus, alone, he ¢ ns 0 ‘ ) 
} i , ’ t es , € at ot ‘ 
Bultinch of Augusta, Georgia, and several others of | taste and | aro hue f ) \ . 
powers ot the least attractive of whom ts the Rev. Mr. Gilma eptiles Upright, str t forward lope ‘ 1 , _ . 
the husband ol the lady-editor, whose ose, Valual s itis. w eneficial to the a as the reader. a a sen 2 
scarcely exceed in excellence his poetry, uf he can always throw ofl ‘ ers of 1 SM ‘ ‘ ' 
vhich errour ‘x ) s pere €, | on bite t 
stanzas as unaffected and as touching as those in the second num B , " , 
« A s s ‘ to + Ww , t olte I s q ‘ i ‘ ‘ . 
ber of the present volume so swe y deseriptive of “ The Silent mis 6 t 
Girl.’ this s SI ' Sst \ \ 
. John H i I 
ioe atinted- dit Witniaiinns teal’ tinal diamant in our little s for * Les Deu Mondes” Mr. Bulw 3 
s | ( 
serving | t sued xccount of its amus ( the ed of a ) y In that « V ow ma ‘ s 
curious facts to ed from its details, or as eans of e have off How y . { gis é ' ‘ 
st i nore wnporta suit by t eX s ‘ ao , 
some oO wore S ‘ ‘ ( 
to the mw \ ) i ss B | M 
‘ : rhe cf , ; cle, or av ) ‘ 
: vs ‘ ame ri ! 4 . 
t 
r W he \ F © ¢€ t « " s ‘ 
l ‘ . . 1D 
W ~ ‘ 
\ N we and v | \ the s ‘ 
ut 
i ' 
I in , : = ; ‘ sa a t 
: l 
\ ‘ s s tw every |e ‘ a i 
) ss i . \ s s . il ‘ ‘ 
ia ( 
‘ © wo s s 
/ 
“ « * an | " 
' - \ ‘\ t ' 


eX = 6 ha | $ ) V j 
‘ 4 . ( i i 
Vl | | = . 
: [ Wes S : 
Book I f iV . . } j 
ex aw 6 or M 1 whi t j : 
age of Rip Van W , sig 
, % en of the mest om 7 Vahey. ) i Ite ‘ ) 
t xt n devised l Iilustrations”’ are ap- gene s ‘ ‘ ! ‘ ‘ { 
) dedicated to Mr. Irving to the vulgarity of persona sult, as our eC. 4 for " ‘ one 
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WE CAN’T PROPOSE, AN ANSWER TO “THEY DON’T PROPOSE.” 
AN ADMIRED BALLAD—THE POETRY BY JOHN FRANCIS—THE MUSICK COMPOSED BY P. KLITZ. 
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Slentando CRES. 

















= 
—_+—4 
3 * 





































or 


r 
If girls and be so pert, To all, to who way; 
will flirt, course their 


all~~~+~~~ = cross their 











beaux will not pro-pose,What-e-ver they may say. They can’t 7. how- 
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_ wr a *. Ft ; 
Ces pop Poet eel ee aeg tee 
































e’er they To end their our wine 


woes, We on-ly 
strive, mai-den drink and think 


We won't, we »proueee, We won't, we can’t pro-pose, We won't, we 
can 


——¥ #1 
i a 7 

pose, We on-ly drink our 

can't pro- 
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pro-pose. - '-! 
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a tempo. ®° 
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7, a fl pe: ge . BUS 
= ae — +--+ ———— 

Ss —— 
oa ee — Cress. 


~~ 
2d—In vain they try by smile and —_ || And if they talk, and ride and walk, || 3d—I'm very sure we can't endure 
es, 


With half a hundred beaux; 1| 
Away we co, and say no, no, Ht 
We won't, we can’t prepose. i 


To kecp, to keep us at their si 
If they will be so very free, 
They never will be brides: 


A wife, a wife who flirts with all, 
And tries sweet faces, airs and graces, We only smile at every wile, 
At revel, rout, and ball; | And say we can’t propose. 












For balmy sighs, and beaming eyes, 
Will never make us close; 





PARIS BEFORE THE REVOLUTION.—The situation of Paris for many 


ORIGINAL MISCELLANY. 


|| ages before the revolution was deplorable. Assassinations were daily 





ABSURDITIES.—Maupertuis, the once celebrated president of the aca- || committed in the most publick manner, and the streets filled with rob- 


| bers. The nobles themselves were often no better than common high- 


demy of Berlin, published a beok in which, among other singular schemes 


| — te . "los } . . 
and theories, he gravely proposed to dissect the brains of Patagonian || waymen, stealing purses, cloaks, or anything else they could find. At 


giants, in order to discover the nature of the soul: to build a town |! * fete given at Versailles, on the marriage of the dutchess of Burgundy, 


. | (erent ore hy r . > rftee s ’ > . a 
where only Latin should be spoken; to dig a hole through the centre || (great grandmot! er of Louis the sixteenth,)a distinguishe d lord cut off : 
|| piece of her robe, in order to procure a clasp of diamonds. He was 
|| caught in the fact, but pardoned by the king 

| 


of the earth; and to cure maladies, and preserve life for several cen- 
turies, by covering the patients with an impervious plaster made of 
rosin. Good Master Maupertuis! there be many at this day who, while | Banks.—“ Banks,” says a late official paper, “ were not merely for 


they laugh at thy extravagances, are themselves employed in plans as performing the ordinary functions of such institutions—to furnish the 


absurd upon matters nearer the interests of society than thy rosin plas- publick with a proper medium of circulation convertible into specie— | 


ters and Patagonian giants. To ridicule this mathematical philosopher, safe places for deposites—facilities in transmitting funds from one 
Voltaire wrote his famous novel of Candide || place to another—and to loan money—but to concentrate the floating 

THE FUTURE TO AMERICA.—How much truth there is in the follow- | capital at home, invite its introduction from abroad, and place it in a 
ing suggestions from the pen of our highest state executive officer :—“ [|| S!tuation where it could be used more efficiently for the purpose of 
fear we are not sufficiently conscious of the peculiar felicity of our own || 'rade.” 
times, if we indulge in anticipations that those whieh are to succeed 
will, like the present, be wholly exempt from the foreign wars and do-|/ gical survey of this state, which is expected to develop new sources of 
mestick trouble which wither the energies and impair the resources of || wealth. Among other anticipations, it is believed that the Pennsylva- 
nations; that Providence will be as liberal in its bounties to our suc- || nian coal formations extend within our boundaries. In this highly im- 
cessors as it has been to us; and that our civil and political institu- |} portant duty several of our sister authorities have preceded us, By 
tions will, at all times hereafter, exert the same benign influence as i the way, there is an admirable article in the last North American upon 
they do now upon the publick welfare.” | the subject of surveying our coast. 

THE ERIE CANAL—Is to be enlarged to the depth of seven feet, and 
the width of seventy. 








the lines with double-endings. 


Procress or scteNcr.—A plan is under consideration for a geolo- || 


Femate auymes—lIs the curious name given to those which close 
‘ 


Brevity.—Frederick of Prussia was invarially offended on receiv- 
ing a letter, in which more than the first page of the sheet was filled. 
He required his corre spondents to be brief What would his majesty 
have said had he presided over an American legislative assembly where 
each man thinks it his duty to hold forth a day ata time. Oh, but 

| there is much virtue in brevity! 


INSTITUTIONS FOR THE DEAF AND DUMB.—An union of the two se- 


parate institutions of this state for the instruction of the deaf and 
|| damb, has been suggested from high authority, and they will probably 
be consolidated. It is, after all, such monuments of philanthropy which 


reflect the highest glory on a country. 


SrecvuLaTion.—Large amounts of capital have been sent out of this 
state for purposes of foreign speculation, which has prevailed during 
the last year to an unprecedented extent. 

Lorrery TICKETS.—Despite the law, a large sale of lottery tickets is 
said to be still carried on by some of our money-seeking citizens. Of 


what use are good laws unless enforced ? 


Heroes.—The time will come when the character of a hero will be 
as ridiculous as it has been exalted. It was Voltaire, I think, who 
said, of Charles the twelfth, ** He was nothing but a Aero!” F. 
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